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TALMAGE.

Morn Congratunlatory Letters on
the Event of Dr. Tal-
mnge’s Birthday.

A Refutation of Slanders Offered
Against Christianity by Infldal
Speakers From Pulpit
and Platform.

False Chargea That Are Made Ly
Scoffers and Disbelievers
Agaiost All Churches.

All Things ln Natare and Iin the COlircum-
stances of Life Peolnt to the Truth
of Religisa—Christ the Way
of Eternal Lifa,

Beooxrys, N. Y4 Feb. 15,—Another in-
stalimentof complimentary letters on Dr,

Tamace's birthday comes through the
Bruoklyn Magazine. Among the more re,

markable are the letters of Benator Colguitt,
Ex Goveraor Blackburn and Dr, Bpear, SBen-

ator Colquitt writes as follows:

Senate Chamber, Washington.— Rev, T. De
Witt Talmage, D. D.—My Dear Sir: 1 bez
o tender you my sincere coogratulations on
the event of your birthday nnnivem?; ®
day that gave the world a preacher of the
Christian fa th, whose eloguence is wari-
veled, whose weekly congregations en-
brace the people of an entire centinent, with
whom every sentiment and religious preju
dice are subordinated to Christian iove for
the human race—whose highest ministerial
ambition ieto mske men better, and o com.
pel them 1o love one another; such a day de-
sarves a cordial recognition from every good

_man in the land and with all my heart I
tender you my card. A, H. Corquirr

Ex Governor LLuke P. Biackburn, of Ken:
tucky, writes to the editor of tne Brooklyn
Magazine as follows: *‘I sympathise most
heartily with the friends and sdmirers of
Dr. Talmage in their desire to make his 53d
anniversary an occasion of congratulation,
aud [ gladly embrace the opportuuiiy of ex-
tending to bim my most cordial greeting.
The day of his natiyity was one fraught in-
deed with the rich bounty of God o this
generation and pregoant with intellec-
toal and moral forces and power destined to
stamp itself npon sacceeding agea. Among
the most preminent to-day u the watch-
towers of Zion stands he whom we delight
to honor, fighting for the faith of the fathers
sgaines fanaticismi and bigotry within and
toe evil and biasphemons tendencies of the
azse without. Whenever and wherever skep-
ucism and science, fa'sely, so-called, have
reared their sacrilegious heads, the sword of
the Lord and of Talmage has smitien and
driven them to confusion and shame, [es-
tee 1t & high privilege to knew him and
call hrm my frrend Would that I could
pay a fitting tribate to his genives and gedli-
ness, the embodiment of all that is elevating,
manly aud enobling in life. I pray that his
life may long be spared asan ornament to
his pro'ession and a blessing and an honor to
his race.”

Dr. 8. T. Spear says. “Though not an ha-
bitual attendant upon his church, I have,
within the last five years, heard him preach
as many ss & hundred sermons; and hence |
think [ know what he isin the pulpit as
well asoatof it. My judgment is that
taken all in all, he is the most remarkable,
impresrive atiractive and profitable preacher
of the Gospel to whom [ ever listened. He
is indeed & warveious man when standing
before a popular coongregation, and his his-
tory in this city proves that fact beyond the
poesib.lity of reasonable doubt. He is, by
the censtitation of his mind, a genius of the
nighest order, being & poet and a dramatist
at the same time; and his great powers in
both resp-cts he utilizes for the giory of
God and the good of mankind, alike in the
pulpit and elsewhere."

THE SEKVICES OF THE DAY,

At the Brooklyn Tabernacle Dr. Talmage
public y anneunced the rmi&: of $20 seus
him 1» an anoonymous letter charitable
objects, and said tha: half had been given to
the Raformatory for Convicts, Houston
street, New York, aud the other half through

the deacons to buy winter coal for a poor|to Heaveu, I wonder if their throues wiil be

Woman,
The opening hymn in the services was:
““Salvation. oh, the joyful souna.
'Tis pleasure Lo our eamn,
A sovereign bslm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.'’

The subject of the sermon was a reply to
slanders against evangelical churches re-
cently uttered by infidel pulpits sand plas-
fornus. The text was from Revelations x.,
10-11: I took the iittle book out of the an-
gel's hand and ate it up, and it was in my
mouth sweel a8 honey, and as soon as I had
eaten it my beliy was bitter, and he said
unto me, ‘[bou must prophesy again before
many peoples’'”™ Dr Talmage said:

Dowmitisn, the Roman Empercr, had in his
realm a tronblesome clergyman who would
keep preaching, ana he exiled himtoarocky
islana, used for punishment, as Russia sends
¢ nvicts to Siberia and Eogland sends con-
viets t> Auswralia. Tbhat island, now called
Patmos, is 8o rocky and barren that the in-
habitants live by fishing Bat one Bunds
while the ex'led clergyman of whom I spes
sat at the mouth of & cavern in the hill side.
perbspe humined half asleep by the drone of
the sea, he had a supernatural dream, and
time snd eteruity passed in panorama before
him. Among cther sirange spectacles he
dreamt he saw an angel with a little book,
and he asked the angel if he might have it.
Well, you know that things are sometimes
inconxruous in a dream, and s0 the angel

ve the little bogk to him and said tha*,while

t would be luscious to his taste, after ne got
it down he would suffer from indigestion.
Obeying the angel, the evaongelist in bis
dream devoured the little and, as hao
been foretold. it was sweet while being mas-
ticated, bat sfterward a physical distress and
bitterness. Who the ang+l was, and wha!
the litt!e book that he gave was. isuncertair
to commentalors, and so I take no responsi.
bility of interpretation, but will say that it
su to me the creed of the Evar gelicsl
churches, which skeptics in our time fira
sweet to chew up, but never can digest. The
littie brok of evange ism which the angel of
the church hands oat is tothem s luscious
wor«el of witticism, but lies in them after-
ward » dyspepeia

All intelligent people have creeds, either
e Thih JUR hate mEmad et
riss whie ave
creeds, that imolioh about tariffs, about
carreucy, ahbout civil service, about govern-

ments; social creeds, that 18, opinions about|Kin
manuers and customs and good neighbor- |ation
bood ; sesthetic creeds, that 1s, belief about

sbout

tapestries and ornamentation; aye, rel
creeds, that isa group of sentiments
deity and abont the soul aud sbout the un-

seen future. The only being who bas no|a man kneels at the anxious benca acd feels
the ballefs of +3anielioal chirihes have been
tha bellefs of evan ch have been
under s fusilade of caricatare and misrepre-

septation. Men in pulpits or on
bave sal 0p certsin things a3 the
faith uad bave leveled at
muskstry of denunciation,

orthodox
all their
patupa

mere effigy of evangalism to shoot at. Thaj'l
misstate and falsify the Evangelicsl
churches. They take some of the gospel
theories and set them in narsh and repu'-
sive way and put them out of asscciation
with other truths. They are llke a mad anat-
omist, who, wishing to demonstrate what a
man is, dissects & human body and bangs up
& beart in oneglace and & pair of lungs in
another placeand a spleen in anoter plare
and an ankle-bone in another place and
says: ‘‘That is a man.” They are ouly fraz
ments of & man and wrenched from their
God-appointed places. Evavgetical religion
i* a healtny, symmetrical. wel'-jointed,
roseate, bounding lite, and you can not by
the icdpol and dissecting-knife of infidelity

discover what it is. It is no more what its
enemies represent it than the scarecrow,
which the farmer puts in his cora-field to

keep off the ravens i1s the larmer himsell

TChey say for instance that the Presbyterians
believe that God

A BAVAGE SOVEREIGN,

who made some men jast to damn them;
that there aré infants in heil a span lonz.
There is not an infidel en earth, though he
had a retainer of a thousaud dollars a day,
who could manage in the course of ten yeas
to make an honest, fair and sccuarate repra-
sentation of what the Presbyterian Church
believes. It believes that God is a loving
and just scyereign, and that man is a free
agent. “‘No, no,” says the antagonist wio
has chewed up the little book of creeds and
has the consequent embittered stomacn, * if
God is a sovereign we can not oe [ree
agents.” DBut we acknowledge that possibil-
ity everywhere eise, I, DeWitt Talmags,
am a free citizen of Brooklyn, That is, | go
where I please and when I please. Yes, but
[ bave four sovereigns over me. The highest
court of mydenomination is my ecclesasti-
cal sovereign. The Mayor of the city 1s my
municipal sovereign. “he Goveruovr of
New York is my Siate soyvereign. The Pres

ident of the United Statee is my National
sovereign. Yet with these four sovereigus,
in every faculty of body, micd and soul 1
am a free man.

If [ would to-morrow walk into the corri-|
dor of Mercantile Library und improve ny
mind, or go tuirough the conservatory of my
friend at Ju uaics who has bloowing undar
the arches of glass low«rs from all zones and
acquarioms nsquirm with trout and goid
fish, avd I wish to pluck ripe oranges and
bepanas from the branches, I may do so
And if 1 want to go up to the farnaces of the
oil factories in Hoboken and jump into the
flames, or leap off the platform of a Philadel-
Bhi. express train, or from the dock of a

ulton-street ferryboat, I candoso, If [ leap
into the Hoboken furnace, who ‘s to blame?
My friend out at Jamalca who offers me his
conservatory? That is all there is in Presby-
terianism about God ssovereiguty and man’s
free agency. God rules and reigons avd bas
conservaiories, snd He bhas blast foroaces
If yom want to wa k in the garder s you way,
avd if you want to leap 1n10 the red hot
caldrons yoa may. If yon choose the cal-
droans rather than the conservst ry, who is
to plame? Of course, the one who made the
conservatory and s«nt you s written invita
tion Lo cowe and spend your life among the
cactus and palm trees. We simply mean
that the empire of the future will bave a
pelace and a penitentiary.

All our cities bave their penitentiaries
Suppose some one had a charmed key by
whica he could go throagh the Unpited
8 ates and open Ravwona-sireet jail and
New York Tumubs and Moyamensing prison
of Philadelph a and all the dungeons and
penitentiaries, what would becowms of this
couniry '‘n three weeks” Now, the erupire of
the future has its penitevitiary. Suppose
all the culprits of that penitentiary should
be let out and enter the New Jerusalem,
The first morning the gate of pearl wounld be
found off its hirges, the licch pine would
be out of the chariot wnee!s; thwe hocse of
many mansions would be burgiarized; an-
gels of God would be insnited on the street
Assauit and battery and libertinism aond
sssasgipation 1u the capital of the skiss!
Heaven will be afailure if there be not some
where a great jockup, Ifall get to Heaven
without referencs to what their ¢ aracter
was when they left the earth | wonder if
in the heavenly tewple Charles Guiteau
snd John Wilkes Booth cccupied the same

W.
I saw a photograph ic Arlaneas of
A CAPSIZED RAIL TRAIN,

Some villiaps had faken up the track rear a
railroad bridge, sud the train bad gone
thirty feet down and killed about twenty
people, m.stly wowen and children. When
the desperadoes who pulled up that track get

anywhere near the people they slew. If a
murderer breakYnto a house and massacre
a whole family, aud the police. rearing the
disturbance, rush upon the sceue aad put a
bullet through the skull of the ruttian, will
they all, the slain and their s'ayer, arrive in
glory about the same time” You all s2e that
it is only common sense that thereshould be
two destinies. And asto infaots mm hell a
span long, that 1s a falsehood thst comes
down from the past, and there is no sizn
that its longevity will ever fail, If you will
bring me & Presbyterian iu sonnd mind and
of good morals who believes thas tnere bes
aver been & baby, or ever wiil be a baby, 1In
the lost world, { will make over to that man
a deed of all the property I have, and he can
take possession to-morrow

The antagonists of evangelicul re'igion say
that the Episcopal Church substitntes forics
and ceremonies for heart religion, and it 1s
a'l a matter of litwrgy and genutlsciions.
False again. Allgenuine Episcoj alians will
tell you that the forms and ceremouies o!
their church are nething nnless the heart be
in them. I never bave been more over-
whelmed with religious feclings tnban when
[ heard at Sharon springs cur neighbor, Dr.
Schenck, with a voice Iike a band of mausic,
read that e [rom the praser-book,
than which nothir g sablimer L as ever been
writlen: By the mysiery of Thy holy in-
carnation; by Thy holy nativity and ecir
cumecision; by Thy baptism, fasting and
temptation; by Thine agoay aud bloody
sweat; by Thy cross and passion; by Thy
precious death and buarial; by Thy goricus
resarrection and ascension, snd by whe com-
iog of the Holy Ghost. In all time of our
tr:balation; in all time of our pros ty; in
the hour of death and in the day judg
mend. Good Lord deiiver us.”

Ihe antagonists of the Baptist Church say
that they believe o:'l: those will ger to
heaven wo are bapti by immersion. False
sgsin, They belieye that all who accept
Christ, whether they be baptized by one
drop on the forehead or by pluuge out of
sight in Ohio or Susquebanna, will reach
Heaven, aithough the latter mode isthe
only gate into their particular society in
this worid. I bave already made arrange-
ments of communion with the close com
munion Ba on the other side of the
Jordan, and I shall be giad if the chalice
passes L0 me dinc%n!rom the lip and band
of my glorified friend, Johan Dowling, the
¢ of Baptist ministers in a former gener-

The antagonists of the Methodist Caurclh
say that they believe a man can comver:
himself, sad that conversion in that church
is & matter of temporary emotion, and that

the minister pats him on the

'Navy Yard. Fawmine ca ve in lreland, and

Lord, give us all more of the tempor l
emotion that lasted Matthew Simpson and |
Bishop Janes a half century, keeping them
on fire for God till their bodies burned out
in His service.

All the denominations are misrepresented
and belied as to thelr belief. The leading
dootrines of the Evangelic churches are ms-
represented as dry and dull and impossibie.
lhe infidels and unconverted ministers in
pulpits baye set up a laugh at the Trinity,
one God but three pessons. They say if He
is one God, He can not be three and i{three.
they can not be one. Bat we bave trinity
all around us. Trinity in oursslves, body,
mind and soul. Body by which we walk,
mind by which we calculate, loul'llg which
we love, but all three one man, nity in
the air, heat, light and mosture, but one
atmosphere  Trinity in the court-rooin,
three judges on the beoch making but one
Court. Trinities all around usin natur2 and
in earthly government. Why not trinity in
God-head. Of course

ALL ILLUSTRATIONS ARE DEFECTIVE,

because the nataral can not fully illustrate
the spiritoal. Bat sappossan iguorant man
should meet a chemist and say: “You tell
me that the air 1s composed of different ele
ments, and that water is composed of ditfer-
ent elements, 1 know better; the air is one,
for | am constantly breathing it, and the
waler is one, for | every day drink ie.”” The
chemist would say to the ignorant man:
“Come into my labors'ory and I will demen-
strate all these subjects”” The objector goss
in and comes forth from the laboratory con-
vinced. A man says: ‘This Trinity is be-
yond my comprehension.’”” Godesays: “‘Come
np into my heavens after your death and in
s second you will see for yourself; under-
stand 1t all.” As the one wan coula oot
understand the composition of the atmos-
phere and the water outside the chemist's
laboratory, we can not understand the Trin-
ity outside of Heaven,

“Justification by faith ' they say, isan-
other dry and inexplicable techuicality., Bat

sus Christ as the Savior from sin, God lets!

the otfender ofl' Anything mysterions about|of His right arm of deliverauce. .
that? ‘‘Regeueration,’ they say, is another |to admire and adore those magnificent doe-|Me8Ling ot women employes was to be held,

inexplicable word. Well, regenerauon is|
ouly being made over again. It 15 anotLer

name {or reconstruction. The old Constel-
Istion. &8 mao of war, lay at the Brooklyn

the old Consteliation, that formerly car-
ried ballets and cannon balls and gan-
powder, carried bread to Ireland. Soa sin-
ner, Joaded down with sin, i8 reltted and
loaded up witha the bread of life
down one fag and he put up auother.

He came into this church ihree weeks ago
drunk aud sat back by the door and replied

corpses in a cart would pass by;
graye, but in great pits or trenches, they

give satisfaction it was probably her own
fault After being unable to get any other
employment she ended her life by suicide
Upon investigation it was found that oat of
her small earnings she had supported
father eighty years of age and was support
ing a brother in college. For that reason she
wore tbe shabby dress sud had gone withoat
blankets on her bed and without any fire in
her room all winter, When this was found
oui, the people who had scorned her gath-
ered at one of the largest fanerals ever held
in that place and gazed with interest nupon
the face of the martyr, but it was too late.
Vicarious sacrifice!
Anybody who has & heart is
THRILLED WITH SUCH A SBORY

as that; but, they tell us, it is a dry and ab-
surd doctrine when Christ puts forth His
ﬁoveny to purchase our eternal riches, and

is self abnegation to secure our enthrone-
ment, and He kneels on the sharp edge of
hamiliation to iet us climb over His lacerated
shoulder into life and Heaven. Men admire
Empcror Trajan, because, when mountad
for battle, be got off his horse to do justice
to a poor woman by the wayside, baot can
not see any beauty in the (ac. that the con-
queror of earth and Heayen dismountad
from the white horse of heavenly triumph
to appease our spiritua! heggary. They are
thrilled at the valor of the Horatii and the
Curatii, who went out, three champions for
the Romans and three champons for the
Alvaus, 1o decide the fate of & nation, bat
have no quckened pulse as they see ouar
Cnampion, Jesus go outalone szairst all the
allied forces of earth and hell to battle for
the emancipation o! the buman race., They
can even app.eciate the spiritof Bucephalus.
Alexander's war horse, which, after being
ga-hed and tatally wounded, until sil "his
arteries seemed opened, kept 8 staggering on
unti' he got his imperial rider clesr oai¢ of
peril, and then with one grran expired.
More appreciation for the bravery ot a brote
in beball of his master than for Him, the
divicely-human, who flavg Hiwself from

'that means as soon as & man confides in Je-|the kighest Heaven into the raging seas of

death to save all those who would lay hold
Be it ours

trines of Christ, while others scofi and jeer,

For all those who oun infidel patform or
in unconverted pulpits deride evangelism, I
have nothing but prayer for their recovery.
When daring the last century the plague
was razing in London there was a hotel near
the cemetery which excited much comwment.

The Nution wasin an sgony of fright and

bereavement; wagons were driven through

He banled | the sireets, and the bell rang and the people

bronght out their dead; twenty or thirty

not in 8

in & subdued tone 10 the preacher, “Thatisa were buried; 1,114 were buried 1n one pit;

lie.”” Botachurch usher beard bhim and
told him to be silent or goout, He cawe the
next night sober and was regenerated. Be-
ing in tne liquor trade he sent back all the
samples of rum sent him the day before he
resigned that business aud loves the religion
he ence hated. 1 baptized him last Bunday
morning Large salary has been otfered him
it he would ge back to his old business No;
he will never go back. Writing bhome the
news of his conversion to his Christian
mother, she writes back in & coungratulatory
latter and says: “If shrouga giving up your
business you get out of means. come home,
You wnill always find me ‘ready to rescue
you.” Hewld one of his dissolute ocom-
panions the story of Lis conversion. *“‘Oh.”
said his dissolute companion, *“if you have
become s Christian you ought to go and
speak to a dﬁing girl in yonder house abont
her soul. She isdying of quick consaup
uon.”” He was led to her bedside. She was
dying in a room where all aronnd were dis-
solute.s He told her that Christ would save
her. *“What makes you think that?’ said
the dying girl, The new convert tock wout)
his New Testament and said: *“Itis in this|
beok ’ *“'Show it to me,” said the dying
girl. The new convertsaid: "I have neg-
rected this book myself all my life until a
few days ago and | can not find the place, |
but I know it is somewhere between the lids
of this beok.”” Then he began to leafl over
the book, and, strange and beantiful to say,
bhis eye fell upon the words of Christ:
“Neither do | condemn theo. Go and sin
no more.” She sald: "It is Dot possible
that that is there. Let me see it for mysel(,”’
The New Testament was handed her and she
said: *'Yes, yes; I see it for myself, and |
accept toe promise: ‘“‘Neither™ do |1
condemn thee; go and sin no more'”
In a few hours her spirit had fled.
and hsr [uneral sermon was preahed by the
new convsri who only a few days before hiad
oeen a blasphemer and a drunkard, bating
God aud ail that is good. Tast was regener-
ation. If youcan find any dry husks of
tachnicality in that show them to me. Ile-
geuneration! By the pardoning grace of God
all made over again.

A ship Captain two or three years ago
came and sat in yonder gallery, e did no:
believe iL cuuicues,and be had & special dis
like for Talmage. 1he Gospel arrow siruck
him in the heart. He arvse for prayer.
Over six feet in height. when he arose there
was no doubt about the fact that he had
risen., Delore he left the nouse he wasa
Christian, He went out among ship owners
and ship Captains and told them what
change had been wrought. When on the
sen aud off Cape Hatteras in a long-contin
aed tog and he a1d the crew were at their
wit's end, he went to his room snd prayed
for the salvation of hisship and ali on board,
and came out saying, “All right, boys; at
sucth an hour the fog will lift. God o d me
80 in prayer.” A man on deck laughed to
scorn such an idea. At the time he said the
fog would lift

A FLASH OF LIGHTKING

struck through the fog a flash that sent the
scoffer stunned to the deck. The Cape Hat-
teras light-house sudden!y appeared and the |
ship was pat on her course into safery. On
the land the Captain spends much of his
time ameng the sick, and he kneels by those
who have, by their illness, been on their
beds for months, and they rise up restored
Aud be kneels by the side of those long de-
crepit and they walk without cratches, and
iu answer to his supplications blind eyes
tbat for ten years have not been able to read,
read the Scriptares. Physical agonies the
sight of which was appalling have left their
suflerers to speedy convalescence, No sec-
ond-hand evidence about this, [ have seen
the restored patients and heard the testi-
mony from their own lips. The scoffing sea-
captain who came here with heart full of
hatred a' d countewp: for the Gospel now de-
voting all his time to evangelical labors.
That is regeneration! No far off story about
msn in some other land, They are both of |
them here this morning. Subjects of re-
generation.

Then the dostrine of yicarious saffering is
said to be a dry and absurd and useless tech
n:cality—Christ suflering for others. Why,
my hearers, yon don't scoff at it when vou
see it in other directions. You can see its
beanty when a mother suffers for her chil-
dren, when a patriot suffers for his country,
when a friend gives up everything for a.
triend., Why should you not appreciate
Christ's suffering for us as well as the instan-
ces of vicarious saering all about us? Ob,
how many spend their time ctrrring other
people’s deatbs! In one of the literary in-
stizutions of this country a young lady was
em ed as & teacher. She was s stra

of such retired and reticent habits that

chuichea were open day
prayers, and all England was in woe,
at the wayside inn, near by the greatest

e
grief of the tad processions that went by and
when & man utterly demented bv the death
of his entire family stopped at this hotel on
hisway from the grave-trench they ridieuled
him and taanted him with want of conrage
in not leaping into the pitinto which the
‘cart had tossed the bodies of his household.

axd night for
But

burial place, a writer savs a group of hard-
ed men sat blaspheming anda imitating the

There they sat day after day and night after

night scofling at men and scoffing at women
and scoffing at God. After awhile the plague
struck one of them, and within two weeks

all had fallen under it and they had been

drepped into the trench, near the mouth of

which ithey had indalged their ribaldry. My
frierds, the plague ot sin has ravaged our
world. Millions have died under its power.
While consecrated men and wowen all
through Christendom are attempting to stay
the plague, there are those who have noth-
ing buv derision for the atlempt, and they
scoff at evangelisw and scoff at the church
and scoff at God. Let them remember the
fata of those who sat at the wayside inn
when the London plague spread out its two
black wings of destruction. ‘‘DBlessed is the
man that walketh not in the counsel of the
ungodly nor standeth in the way of sinners
nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful.”
i —

LINCOLN’'S VISIT TO RICAMOND.

An Interesting Incident KRecalled by an
0ld Veteran,
|Springfield Republican.)

Admiral Porter's reminiscences of Abra
ham Lincoln's yisit to Richmond find eager
readers in the old soldiers of the country,
and one of them— Captain Z, C. Warren, of
this city —adds a picturesque incident to the
story, Asdrawn by Admiral Porter, the

scenes of Lincoln’s passage from the wharf
at Richmond, where the guanboat Malvern
left them together, to General Weitzel's
headquarters in the house vacated two days
before by Jefl Davis, are picturesque in
their portrayal of the feelings of the ne-

4 e
[t was hardly to be expected thatthe
whites, even if Union men, wiih their more
reserved temperaments, would give way to
any such tnnsrorta of emotion. But Cap-
tain Warren relates an incident, which epit-

omizes the joy and relief felt by the Union

men who had lived at  the
South during the war, Capsain Warren,
whore gunners had been the first artillery

'men to enter the evacuated city, as officar

of the day, was early among the visitors at
a rec-ption which Mr, Lincoln hela fora
couple of houre in the parlor f the old Davis
hous? for the soldiers and loyal Richmond
oole.
p"l‘he President was bearing the journey
well, though his inevitable black frock coat
and “stovepipe’’ bhat were a bit the worse for
travel. A few officers had been introduced

|and some of them stood chatting about the

room, Captian Warren among them, when
General Weitzel came out of a rear room
with a tall, lank civilian, gray-haired, and
plainly a man of prominence. Leading him
up to Mr. Lincoln, the Genera* introduced
him as a great friend of John Minor Botts
and a Union man whose loyalty the pait few
years had cost him persecation.

As the President turned to greet the stran-
ger & great throb of emotion shook the old
man’s frame, and quickly stepping forward
he flung his axms about Mr, Lincolu’s neck
in the most tragic manner. “Thank God, I
have lived to see this day.,” he cried.
The small saundience in unitorm, touched
at the sight, watched 1t with
interested eyes. The old civilian
seemed to forget the place, the President, nis
attitude, and everything, and the situnation
was {18t becoming ridiculons. Mr. Lincoln,
ever quick to see the humorous side of any-
thing, interposed. With a kindly smile j ass-
ing over his angalar features, he gently re-
leased himse!f trom the grasp of Mr. Betts'
h_-iofnd. remarking, ‘*About how tall are you,
sir?’

The sound of his voice awoke the old man
from his reflection and quickly turned the
current of his thoughts. Recollecting him-
self at once, the tall stranger replied, stating
his height, which Lincoln declared to be two
inches less than his own The old man
stepped aside, evidently quite unconscious
of the mingled pathos and numor of the little
scene in which he played 30 prominent a
part. Cuaptain Warren remained in Rich
mond about ten days longer, and, returning

nger  after a ehort march South, was mustered out

there in June, still wearing on his sword
the knot of crape which the vfficers were or-
dered to piace there for sixty days in mem-

dis- |ory of the martyr President. He bas !
s e e ..

i
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\ing I saw in the private ortice of Knox, the god until 9or '
'hatter, who, by 310 way, is a8 much an in- is an 1lustration of the good etiects of “2"
“aututmn in New York ms Trinity Church or and ng::!:r ‘h?un..clg:‘ m::::m:r:: B;:mi.
x . “ ¥ the Postoflice, a lithograph printed in 1545 /to be in bed at 10 o . W
A Giano» at Somn of the hamm"picturing Broadway as it would be when a possibie lor bim %0 [0 €O He is »
| Men of tho Timn, 'then contemplated system of elevated rail- small man. of exéeeding'y nervous tem-
|road was put into practical operation, Many ! perament. H is movements are quick gnd
|years aller that, and several years before sgile: his Lngers :.ervn_usl;:t move and
How to Preserve Health in Ripe Old|Field and bis associates got into the coum- Iwilch, hiseyes are nrv-_-_s"‘fll“t;‘l?: any
Age X pany, a masn by the rame of Gilbert devised Benth of time apon nr"_r ntﬂuﬂ obje: —-n_o:
180 ascheme for elevated travel, bus nobody that there is auything funuvyein Dis glance,
| made it a success unt:| Field and his friends | not that the quick darting ol his eye from
snd | DUt nOt only their heads to work, but -huu.-[puim (0 point indicates & _s-.urlc:o!;w z.‘.lmn;
|ders to the wheel and their money with atall but the man s obviously & bundie o
which to grease the axles. Asst present nervespulled to their unmost lehsion, de-
managed, the elevated roads of New York | manding constant thought, 12CeSSAnL oare,
are a delusion and & snare, an Ibominlhlelt‘ewi&'s watchiong. | met bhim this morning
traverse of the decencies of life, an apt illus- | on the street. He lsughed at the ides, con-
tration of what cheek, sudacity and wealth | veyed in recent reporis of his liness, that he
harr essed together can ascomplish as against | was in auy sease under the weather, and
the right of mankind, That & hundred ssid thatnothing more serions than a tritling
murdersare notcommitted apon the rail cold bad troubied bim for many yeais His
every hour in every day is a matter of woun-|habits are sysieimatic 1J & degree, Lis iecren-
der, and I look for some terrible catas |tions are those of & man of mind, with re-.
trophe there, just a8 certainly as I expect fined tastes, in scho'arly directions. I bave
the sun to rise on each succeeding mormiag. |no denbt that to day he is wore proud of the
That the time will come when Field and|work he did asan humbie civil eLgineer
some of the more conspicnous directors will -raud surveyor in the interiorof New York
be roughly handled by an outraged public|State. than of any great Onancial scheme
and an inturiated gang of defrauded patrons |born in his fertile brmin sad manipuist dby
I believe to be one of the certainties of the Lis [acile fogers. Ig, 100, laies wIcricise,
future. All this, hoewever, has nothing to not to the full extent indalged In by Mr,
do with the fact that :Osrus W. Field 1s a|Ficld, for that would be absurd, but, up to
great man, Another brother, Stephen J.|the limit of Lis noraal endarance, Mr,
Field, sits with dignity, sud, many think. |Goald is as devoted to the preservation of
with lofty mental sttributes and rare moral his pnysigue as Mre. Field is to the conservi-
courage, upon the bench of the highest|tion of his. Two other names of men who
court known to the 1s: d, and prior to the|may be cslled oid, but upon whose broad
ds: covery of Grover Cleveland name of |shou.deis rest to-day eInvires of labor, rise
Stephen Field was upun many serions Dem- | befors me, and your permission I will call
ocratic lips as that of & wan fitted to oc-|your a‘tention to them. Une is Henry
cupy the chair once hoaored by 8 Washing-| Ward Beecher, pastor 1 of llymoPm
ton, an Adams and a Jackson, David Dud-|Church, the otbher Frederic B Win-
ley Fiel!d is reputed to be hard in business af-|ston, president ol the Mususl I.m. Insar-
fairs, but the clarity of his mental vision, |snce Company of New York. Of Mr. Deecher
the tremendous energzy of his nature, the far|[ will say that among the gaests who rhook
reachings of his inteilect, the sound con-|Dadley Field's nervous baud cordially iast
clusion= of his judgment have mever been|nizut none bore Lis years more gracefally
doubted or denied. Ha is indeed the Nestor [than he. The snows of sevenly-iwo winters
of the New York bar, which is simply | have not made nis hair entirely white, but
anotoer way of saying he is the ablest lawyer|bis long yruy locks rest upon his stout
in the country. Hs fellow-cilizens did|shoulders, turniny little by little [rom the
rizht in honoring him. and in the assew ['Ton sray Lo the =ilver shsen. Amoug the
bisge which zathered in the hospitable par-|many gentlemen present, all of whom wore
lors of his brother, [ saw men eminent in|the dress coat of fashion the cheery iaoce,
in every callirg Our leading journalists|tbe brght quick, loving eye, the scurd
and writers, our foremost doctors of medi-|physique, draped in the conventional {
oine and divinity, the best citizens known |coat of ordinary life, were conspicuous, and
in every walk and realm of iife, gladly ac neceeuru(f 80, 80 [ar s we who know, re-
cepted the invitation of the younger Field |spect snd love and follow him, are coo-
to extend to his brother a courteous recog |cerned, Henry Ward Beecher is as mentally
nition of the occasion. The chief point of|great, ss physically strong ssmorally potent
interest in this matter, however, so far|to-day as he was thirty years ago, when he
as my cemmunication to you is con [led me, a little Loy, through the sireeis of
cerned, is that, in his 80th year, |Brooklyn by tha.h:tud fromm Sunday school
David Dadly F eld stacds as straight as ever, [to bowe, Mr. Winstonis one ¢l
with & head as clear, & mind as bright, an in- THE EXTRAORDINARY MEN OF THE COUNTRY,

teliect a2 alert, a phisique as sturdy, and an _
i : He has been president of his corupany for
ey .Mlutal’ mund.d - a little over thirty vears, and has 1ucreased

¥
l.;;nt;lh and general fituesa for accustomed \te .#“ et 53.‘_30‘_’.0”!0 in 1858 wcil{l'i_.UClJ.-
000 in 885, Bat it isn't of him as president
of sthe greatest financial institution in the
woild I wish to speak, but as an apt type of
a class of men, who, by rig'Jd adherence to
prescribed rules of living, cerry themselves,
in ripe old age, with cheery face, and bap
heart, and useful hand loug after their fel-
lows have been laid with face and beart and
hand deep in the grave of Gresnwood cem-
try. Mr. Winston rises every mornis, sboat
6, and can be found in his office
every day at S o'clock. Although coa-
giderably over seventy, and very
rich, and the unguaesiioned auto-
crat of the great concern, over whose details
even, he exercises cautious and careful su-
peryision, he is as attentive to doty, and as
wrapped up in affairs now as he was 30
years sgo, when necessity laid a heayy hand
upon his sturdy shoulder, and i1t was nip
and tuck between great institutions, striv-
ing for popalarity and success. He starta
upon & journey to the wilds of Mexico as
jauntily and as freely as he would go to his
country place in New Jersey. Kxercise and
regularity of retiring and rising are the wse-
crets, in Eip judzment, of his continued, in
fact, his almost never interrupted, rood
health. There are, of course, the ac-
quaintanceship of all ot us, a few of these
conspicuous illustrations, but smong the
puolic men of the conntry we find very,
very few, nothing like the numerical pro-
poritons to be found in Europe, and espec-
ially among Eopglish statesmen. It seems t0
me that the realm of letters is particularly
trying to men and women. There are very
few old women in litersture, and very few
old men. Mrs. Btowe, whose beaming face I
saw & few weeks since, is about the onl
notable illustration, among the women
ters ¢! America, of longevity. She must be
over 70, If I remember aright, she iz older
than her brother Henry, but, in any event,
there can be buta few years' difflerence in
their ages. She was peyer very strong, pers
perhape | should say rugged, but she cer-
tainly talks as well, and with as much yiva-
city, and enjoys a clear head, and as com-
fortable & physique, as she has had at m{
time during the past forty or filty years
met ao old gentleman on the cars day Lefore
yesterday, and we were talking about Dad-
ley Field's marvellous vitality, when the old
gentleman said to me: “Well, I am eigh
two years old, [ don’t know why [ shouldn’t
live to be & hundred. I seem perfectiy well.
I don't expect to die to-day., why snould I
die tomorrow? If 1 am careful of myself,
obey the laws of health, am not imprudent,
don't expeose mysel! unnecessarily, why
should | die to day, and what is to-morrow
bat to-day when we get to it?” The New
York Press Club, under the presidency of
Amos J Cummings of the New York Saus,
has taken & bound upward. For the first
time in the history of the ciub, we have &
representative journalist at its hand, s man
who is & force in himself, whose soqusnt
apce in the upper realms ¢f journalism en-
ables him to bring personal influence upon
his friends and scquaintances in the interest
of the club. The reception on Thursday
night was notable for its guests, its enler
tainment, its supper, its decorum sand jits
dignity.

i GOTHAM GOSSI P_ 10 in the morning. Jay Gould

Fleld Brothers, HBeecher, Winston
Others—New York FPress Club

[Mew York Letter to Boston Herald,

Twenty five years ago to day, when, little
more than a lad, I was passing & few we ks
in Boston, I read with great interest in 1the
Herald and other papers reports of a long
and continoed strike among the shoemakers
in Lynn and adjacent places. At this time
it was believed vielence would attend the
strikers’ demonstrations . ar-d haviog nothing
else 1o do, [ determined to spsud a night in
that pretty eastern town and study ap the
situation. In a seat immediately in frout

of me in the car, and a hornd oid car it was
sat & man with loag iron gray hair. He wore

spectaclen, and looked bright asa dollar and
sharpas & brier. 1 veniured to ask him

about the hotels in Lynn, and accepted his

invitation to go with hum on arrival to one

of them. He registered his nave upon the
becok, 8. R. Glenn, New York Hera d,"and,
on the inspiraticn snd impuiss of the mo-
ment, | registered my name immediately be-
peath it *J. Howard Jr.,, New York
Times,” Mr. Glenn will be remembered by
the older readers of the Boston Herald as
one of the brightest and mosct capabie 8er-
vants in years gone by, as he was, subse-
quently, one of the New York Herall's
aolest and most loyal workers, down to the
hour ot his nntimely death, Thareveninga

and, in company of a number of Boston re-
porters, Mr. Glenn for sowe reasou remain-
ing behind, 1 rode to the hinll in an omnibas,
As I remember it, the Boston boys had made
a good deal of fun of the strikers in ganersl,
and the women in particular, so that when
we reached the place our progress to the door
was barred by a large and excited crowd of
fathers and husbands, lovers and brothers.
Leaving the Boston men to get along as best
they could, 1 eluded the crowd and persus-
ded the old man at the door to allow me to
pass hin. There was but one man 1n the
ball. Hisname, I think, was Alonzo H.
Draper,and he subsequently became Mayor of
the city. My appearaace exciled a storm of
hissing indignation, but, having in a few
words explained to them jthat 1 was not one
of the bold, bad boys from Boston, but a
ganuine angel from the metropolis of the
country, that my intentions were entirely
bouorable, and that what I should write
would appeal to the influence of the women
of the great city of New York, I was permit-
ted toremsin. After the meeting, I returned to
the hotel and sent a two-column letter to the
New York Times, which was publishad by
Mr, Raymond, who wsent me, through his
day editor, Aogustus Maverick, a request tw
remain there during the strike, in the inter
eat of the Times, [ did so for neariy five
weeks, and from that hour to this 1 have
earned my bread and batter in the praciice
of the profession into which I was so sad-
denly, so unexpectediy, pitchforked.

THE CHANGES [N JOURNALISM

during this long avd eventful period have
been quite ss marked, and s'gaificant, and
progressive, as in any realm of art, science,
literature ur mechanics. ['wo zenerations of
newspaper men have risen, Hourished and
decayed. Toe great leaders who made the
progress of journalisi: possible, whose brains
planned the progra.wme for the [uture,
whose tireless indasiry end Indomitable per-
gseverance conquered physical obstacles
which are absolutely unknown to the news
paper v ‘“rsand conduactors of to-day, long
since pa J from the stage of mundane ex-
istence iuto the dim realw, obscare and un-
explored by travelers willing or able to
return. It is a fair assuiaption that if any
one of thoie great men, great intellectualiy,
judged by the present standard, were to be
brought back from their hazy homes beyon«
the horizon visible to mortal eyes, and were
to be suddenly p anted in their old time
sanctums, surrounded by the appliances that
are at the hand and in constant use by theu
saccessors, they would he amazad, astounded
flabbergasted beyord conception. Here a
box, the terminus of a8 pneamsatic tube,
which, with the rapidity of & swallow's
flight, brings the literal physical mes-age
from a distant office; here a bit »f mechan-
ism which instantly summons a messenger;
there & box with ear piece and tube by
which telephonic communication is had
with people miles and miiles away; bhere a
knob which, touched, summons this, that or
the other employe, here a key which,
turned, illumines, with bniliant flash, the
most spacions apartments; stenographers at
the right; type-writers at the lel(; elevators
which carry tons of matter from cellar o
roof; perfecting presses, turuing out
a score of thousand completed, foldsd,
stitched and pasted papeps every hoar; iu-
stantaneous commanication with continents
beyond the sea. Happy, indeed aro we
who have activaly lived and conscientions/y
employed faculties during the past tweniy-
five years, the most significant quarter of a
century that must foreverstand monumental
among its fellows. I think every reader
must be astonished when, looking about
nim. he finds 1n public places so few of the
old guard left. How many men over fifty,
years of age stand conspicuous to-day in the|
realms of literatare, art, science and aflairs?/
Where are the men we knew twenty-five
yeoruilg&, -ndn&u boys‘or lads or young
men in the vast theater of study, searchio .
for information or intelleczuzl alimnlmg knows, he deives and toils as no ordisary
The editors, the doctors, the iawyers, the 180 Cao, with a subeoil plough that reaches
clergymen, the great leaders, who sungaloud | 12 the Very bottom o suy principle it is well
the battle ory of freedom—where sre they? ' - him to ihor suzhly master and absolutely
Clearly all gone, and from some of thise ° ymprehend His day's work done, he walks
realms the men who worked twenty-five POW® 828in, and after a hearty dinner, with
years ago are not oaly long since  gone, but |®* glass of 9“-‘"’"’.?’:‘“‘- he reads or talks
their immediate successors also have seversl | 07 @0tertaius until his

years gince followed them. Two notabie re-
ceptions were given in this city last night,
one in honor of David Duiley Field, who
then attained his eightieth bdirthday; the
other in honor of Benator-elect Evarts. So
{ar as the news part of the Field reception 1s
concerned, doubtless your readers are as we!l
informed as are we of New York who had!
the pleasure of extending to the venerabie!
counsellor the right hand of regard, as well
as & few phrases of felicitation.

DAVID DUDLEY FIELD IB A MARKED MAN

in & remarkable family. His brothers, eaeh1
;nlt.heir pog;limay. h:-n made thsm;l-v;s I bﬁig:' be stuined.. 3’: were told llx;. our
elt u all eration. ith- \youth it was a great thing to getour '‘bean

out 0;::3&0 dnyy of cabg;:noommnnjmtionrzlnp"—thn is, to got‘lo before ?_;
with our brethren across the water would o'clock—and there used to be a superstition
have been long postponed. His uick intni- against bresthirg “pight air.” [ don't
tions, his rare faculty of combiustion, Lis know exactly what kind of air we would
tireless industry, his ambition and his sell- breathe in the night, except night sir, and
will did more to secure the formation of personally I find it makes very little differ-
the original cable company aud the laying ence whether I go to bad at 12, 10 or 2, so
of the earlier iron bands, aad & communica- Jong as [ get a needed amonurt of sleep, but
Mhr Sl s astbar: | o Mam skne ] oter St 1) Skath o St Snd G iw:
o‘her uences put together. O Dim alis0 | later at might. an ex-
more than to any other man. Is this city in- perience of the buman family shows that
debted for ita t system of elevated men and women who rise by 7 in the morn-
railroad travel. Not that Oyrus Field was ing, havivg retired between 10 and 11 at
’inuymminmtnxw the original sug- uight, enjoy better health Mtbﬂ'hogo'
' goster of that grest enterprise, This morn- to bed after midnight sad court the drowsy

AS AT ANY TIME 1IN ALL HIS LIFE,

A stmilar record is presented in the perscn
of the historian Bancroft, who, in his very
ripe old age, sits serenely in his library,
where, in the gconsummation of a contract
made with Robert Bonner of this city, he is
preparing a series of articles on Washingion
and gindred subjacts for publication in the
Ledger. The article on Washington is en-
titled *'I'he Twenty first of February, 1885"
and will be published in the Feb, 23
Where are his contenporaries? sinoe
gone. Where the friends of his youth, the
companions of his middle age, the men of
wit and wisdom, the women of character
and beauty, who gavly disported along the
vale of time with this vanerable American
citizen” Long since zone, never to return.
There must be some reason, some secret
somethiog out of the common, which en-
ables these two men, who stand like soli

tary treen in the mid t of a forest long since
overthrown, they alone pregnant, potent,
time-defying. I don’t know how it may be
with Mr. Bancroft, but I don't doubt his
experience parallels that of Mr, Fiald, whe
telis rse that while he has never deuied him-
gelf the pleasures of life, while he has been
no auchorite, while he has never been a
professionsl purist or absurd in temperance,
as it is ordinarily misunderstood, he has ev-
er been mindful to the laws of health. has
consalted the peenliar phys goe and tem-
perament given him at the start, and has
done what in his power lay to conserve his
energies, and to saye, rather than waste, his
vital forces In asingle word, the secret of
his long enduring vitality and vigor 18 ex

ercise. Not the idiotic surplurage of phys
ical waste, which uitimately kilied Charles
Dickens. Not the silly damb bell practice
and terrible siraining walks that wore Will-
iam Cullen Bryant to s ehadow. but & sensi-
ble use of all his faculties, and a judicious
exercising of his physique on suitable ec-
casions. The old couplet says:

““Early to bed, early to rise,
Makes & man healthy, wealthy and wise,"

and this rule seems to bava been the govern-
ing privciple of Mr. Field's existence. He
savs, for instunce, that he gzoes to bed on an
average at 10 o'clock at nizht, and rises on
an average at 7 in the moruing., His favorie
modes of exercise ure, and bave been for
muany vears, horseback riding and walking.
He lives up town, not far from the park, and
keeps a grod saddle horse, not s hard trotter,
but a spirited auimal, who is as foud of his
master as he of it. Together they tempt the
breezes of the early mornirg, and pass an
hour pleasantly and profitably on the bridle
paths that twine and intertwine through
Ceniral Park, like threade of gold in the
warp acd woof of velvet cloth. Afier break-
fast he walks from his house to his « flice, a
distance of abont three miles and itisa
pleasure te see his ercct, sturdy fizare push-
ing its way throoech the crowds om Broad-
way, and to know that ther« is real enjoy-
ment and healthfal inspiration in the
intentional exercise to which he subjects
hizaself, day in and day out, until he reaches
his workshop where, as the world well

a—ep e BT,
Written for the Sunday Sentinel.
CALLED BACUCK,

““You go'n way?" she sweetiy asked

In accents slight!y broken,

He stood and gazed with thoughiiul eyes,
But not & word had spoken,

REGULAR HOUR FOR RETIRING ARRIVES,

There is a little too mach cast ironness about
these rigid lines to suit & man of my temper-
ament but I should think thet % men in
every 100 might find it to their advantage to
utiliza the two elements of regularity sand
exercise. Professional men, outside of the
lawyer's office, can not perhaps control so
absolutely their honrs as Mr, Field scems to
have done, certainly no writer and no doctor
cau, but even they can insist upon & speci-
fied amount of daily exercise, without which
the full measnre of health can, by no possi-

Was any duty left undone?

He named them over by number.
He'd ordered coal and paid all bills
From cashier up to plamber,

But all at once he started back
And up the steps then hastened,
"My God! [ have been blind ! he cried
“The coachman Is not fastened.”
WilGHEEY,

.
Five Health Hints.
[Ladies' Home Journal |
Protect your ankles with thick hose and
thoes

p clothing and moist draits invite you
to take & cold.
Never sit on a damp cushion, moist ground
or a marble or stone step if you wish toavoid
& sore throat. :
Let your dootor do all your prescribing,
and not yourself, your drugg'st, or your
cousinw, or their mothers. or their sunts or
all their hosts of frienas.

The best lung proveciors are dry feet and
warm, comfortable body clothing, Do expe-
sures uad 0o late suppers or dissipstion,




